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tJnder this title a collection of the most celebrated plays 
tLat keep poasessjon of tbe modern stage, ia now in coi 
of pablicfliion. 

An edition of these worka, calculated for the library of 
the genera! reader aa well as fbr the prompter's table, hi 
long been a desideratum, which the present series is de- 
signed to supply. 

Great care will be taken not only to render every play 
complettt in its stage directions, descripticiDs of costumes, 
exits and entrances, &c., but to presei*ve the author's text 
as faithfully as possible in connection with its adaptation to 
theatrical representation. 

Every number of the series will consist of an entire 
play, of a character to please in tlie closet as well as on the 
stage, and will be accompanied by introductory remarks, 
historical and critical. It will be printed from new, large 
and uniforcQ type, oq good paper, ami sold at the low price 
of 12 1-2 cents. Eight number will form a large and 
elegant volume, for which a general title-page and an en- 
graving of snme distinguished performer will be regularly 
supplied. 

The first volume of this series is now ready, comprising 
Ihe follomng plays : Ion, Fajrio, Richelieu, The Lady of 
Lyons, Tbe Wife, The Honey-Moon, The School for Scan- 
dal, and Money, embellished with a beautiful Portrait of 
Mrs. A. C. MowATT, also a Memoir. Bound in Cloth, 81. 

An-angements have been made for procuring an early 
copy of every new play from England ; and such as may 
be moritorioua will be incluiied in the series. 

W. Taylor, Publisher, 2 AstorBtnue, 



CAST OF CHARACTERS. 

Prineets* Theatre^ 1844. Park, Dee. 1845. 

CkarUa 11. (Kinf of Spain) Mr. Walton. Mr. Crocker. 

Don Jose (kis Mtnister) ** Fitzjames. *■ Dyott. 

Dan CcRsar de Bazan ** James Wallack. ** Charles Keaa. 

Marqvis de Rotondo ** Granby. " Fisher. 

Laxarillo Miss Marshall. Miss Crocker. 

Lopez Mr. T. Hill. Mr. Anderson. 

Captain of the Guard ** A. Harris. «* M*Douall4 

Jvage " Honner. " Johnson. 

Pacolo «« Cowlrick. « Gallot 

Maritana (tke Qipoey) Mrs. Stirling. Mrs. Charles Keaa 

Countess de Rotondo Mrs. Fosbrooke. Mrs. Barrjr. 

ffbbhst Soldiers, Men-at-Arms, AlguaxHSf and Populace* 



CCSTUMES. 

THE KING.— A rich' brewn Spanish dress, triaamed with ffold laee, slashed with 
black satin, silk stockinn with gold clocks, black shoes, large Spanish hat with 
black feathers, one red ditto, point lace ooliar and cuffs. 

DON CiESAR.— First Dress: Old blue velrei trunks, leather doublet, brown relvet 
sleeves, old brown sombrero with old feathers, large buff and red striped cl<mk. 
torn point-lace collar and cuffs, old silk stockings. — Second dress : Rich emerald 
green velvet Spanish dress, slashed with white satin, jacket of white satin, cloak 
of white satin, turn back, embroidered with broad philacteries of dead and bright 
gold, white hat, white feathers, white silk stockings, shoes, with gold and satia 
rosettes, and dress trimmed with satin of the same. — ^Tbird dress: Blue cloth doub- 
let and breeches, blue riik stockings, jacket looped with black velvpt, black telvet 
bat, blue feathers, point lace collar jnd cuffs, sword, black boots. 

DON JOSE. — Amber jacket, purple velvet cloak, trunks richly trimmed with gold 
and bows of crimson satin ribbon, drab hat with one blue feather, russet boots^ 
point lace cuffs and collar. 

MARCUJIS DE ROTONDO.->ficarlet cloth shape, blue velvet cloak richly trimmed 
with gold lace, bows of blue ribbon, russet boots, white gauntlets, black velvet hat, 
feather, lace cuffs and collar. 

LAZARILLO. — First dress: Green cloth doublet, orange cloth sleeves and breeches, 
braided with black, loops, and plated buttons, green stockings, russet shoes, black 
hat — Second dress : Violet velvet tab'd jacket, ftiU breeches, looped with scarlet 
ribbon, scarlet silk UAfl/r-Hrieeves, scarlet silk stockings, black shoes, rosettes. 

LOPEZ.— Brown flpafliafi suit 

ARQ.UEBUS1ERS.— Buff coats and Aill Spanish breeches, buffboots^ helmets and 
'breastplates. 

MARITANA. — First dress: Amber petticoat trimmed with scarlet, scarlet over- 
dress open in front, scarlet body, Neapolitan apron and cap.— Second dress : Whita 
satin with blue flonaees, blue body trimmed with black lace. — Third dress : Black 
velvet tunic open in front, trimmed with silver, under-dress of blue satin, frill of 
lace, blond veil, head-dress of flowers and pearls, with coronet 

MARCHIONESS. — Scarlet tunic dress over white satin, trimmed with gold and 
black lace, black velvet head-dress trimmed with scarlet ribbon and lace. 

Time of RepreteiUcUion, one hour and fifty minntet* 

EXITS AND ENTRANCES. 
B. means Right ; L. L^t; B. D. Right Door; L. D. Left Door; 
8. E. Second Entrance; U. E. Upper Entrance; M. D. Middle Door* 

RELATIVE POSITIONS. 

B., meanB Right; la.. Left; C, Centre; B,, C, Right of Centre { 
L. C, Left of Centre* 

ff^. Poiioga marked with Inverted Commas, are utuaUff omitted in the 

reprseentatioth 
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ACT !• 

ScEKE I. — A Public Place in Madrid. A group of Singers 

and Dancers discovered. 

Chorus and Dance. 

Comrades, tread a meny meaBare, 

Here are tfaose who'll purchase pleaBore ; 

Dance! sing! dance! sing! 
See ! already, coin in plenty 
From their purses they have sent ye ; 

Dance! sing! 

Omnes. Maritana ! [ilf^^.J 

Enter Maritana, n. e. r., hack of toine howe, gaily dreS' 
sed {as a street dancer)^ the group make way for her. She 
is Jhllowing the Kino, who is disguised in a doak, Sfc* ; 
he regards her attentively. Don Josb follows at a dis^ 
tance, watching. 

Mant, A maravedi, sir ; only one ; ah \ [The King takes 
out his purse.] I have lost the power of charming coin from 
purses. [The King d^ops money in her tambourine, avid eosits 
hastily, L.] No, no! what, gold ! a doubloon ! yes, and 
yet I feared to approach that noble cavalier, he seemed so 
cross and melancholy. [She turns to group, and converses 
with them as though narrating her goodjortune.] 

Don J, (l.) [Looking off.] I was not mistaken — it is the 
King! Thrice have I found him watching this pretty 
wench, seemingly spell-bound by her grace and beauty. 

Marit. [ To the group,] Ye8,.friends, it is my birth-day : 
therefore I devote these pieces to mirth and revelry. 
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MEMOIR OF CHARLES KEAN. 

Charlss Kean was bom on the eighteenth of January, 1811, in the 
ci^ of Waterford, Ireland. His father, the celebrated Edmund Kean, 
was at the time one of tho company of actors attached to the Water- 
ford theatre, among whom was also Sheridan Knowles, afterwards 
made famous by the production of " Virginius,'' " The Hunchback," 
&c. Charles had an elder brother, named Howard, for whom he has 
been sometimes mistaken ; but who died of water on the brain, at 

. Dorchester, a short time before his father appeared at Drury Lane in 
February, 1814. Ho-ward performed occasionally -with his fiither ; but 
we have not heard that he oyer attained an independent reputation. 
The subject of our memoir was seven years at a school, preparatory 

. for Eton College, under the charge of tho Bey. £. Folehampton, at 
Greenford, near Harrow. The number of scholars at this seminary 
was limited, and they were composed principally of noblemen's sons. 
In June, 1824, he was sent to Eton ; where he was placed as high as 

.the rules of the institution, haying reference to age, would allow 
Boating and cricket are the two great amusements of the Etonians In 
summer ; and Charles Kean became so expert a leader in the aquatio 
sport, that he was chosen Second Captain of the " Long Boats,'' as they 
are called — no insignificant honor in Etonian eyes. Under the tuition 
of the celebrated Angelo, he also won distinction as an accomplished 
fencer. 

The fortunes of the elder Kean had for some time been darkening . 
and now a crisis approached. Charles had attained an honorable pod* 
tion at Eton, when, towards the end of July, 1827, he was taken from 
the College ; and here the most eventful period of his history begins. 
The Hon. Mr. Calcraft, a member of Parliament, and one of the most 

^active members of the Drury Lane Committee of that day, had offered 
to procure for him a commission in the East India army. The fkther 
thought the offer too eligible to be declined, and gave bis son notice 
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Once more he scoured the provinces, to accomplish himself fiirtfaeS* 
in all the resources of his art. An offer was made to him by Mr. Mor- 
ris to retom to the Haymarket for the whole of the following season ; 
bat he preferred trying his fortunes in the United States. He made 
his first appearance on the American stage at the Park Theatre, on or 
about the first of September, 1830, in the character of Richard III. 
His reception was most hear^ ; and the greatest Viminw^ and encou- 
ragement were everywhere extended to his professional effi>rts. His 
hopes began to revive. It was no small triumph for a boy not yet 
twenty years old, to gain anything like a footing in the higher walks 
of the Drama. In Richard UI., Sir Edward Mortimer, Sir Giles Over- 
reach, and Reuben Glenroy , he drew excellent houses, and attained an 
enduring American reputation. He even played Master Walter, in the 
Hunchback ; and it is generally admitted that the part has never been 
■o effectively personated in this country. 

In January, 1833, the still youthful actor returned to England ; and 
as if to prepare him for a cold reception, he tumbled into the water on 
landing at Portsmouth ; but he received no serious detriment firom the 
casualty. Immediately after his arrival in London, he was engaged at 
Covent Garden by Monsieur Laporte, at a salary of £30 per week. 
Contrary to the wish of the management, he made it a stipulation that 
he should open in Sir fidward Mortimer — ^impressed as he was with 
iSae belief that his success in that character at the Haymarket in 1829, 
was a guarantee that his efforts would not be less acceptable in the 
same part on the present occasion. But he had only acted ten nights, 
when his &ther was engaged by Laporte, and appeared in the mon& 
of March as Shylock. The great tragedian was now the mere wreck 
of his former self; and his feebleness was painfully apparent. His se- 
cond character was Othello— Charles playing Iago,]and Misa Ellen Tree 
Desdemona. During the third act the other's prostration became 
more and more obvious ; and, on the conclusion of his " Farewell," as 
he uttered " Othello's occupation's gone,'' he sank upon his son's shoul- 
der, and faltered out, ** Charles, Fm a dead man .'" One of the actors 
rushed on the stage, and assisted in leading him to his dressing-room. 
He lingered virithout suffering for six weeks, and died at Richmond, 
near London, at his residence adjoirung the theatre, of which he was 
at tb^ tune th? lessee. He died much involved in his pecuniary cir- 
cumstances. 

Shortly after the representation of Othello, Enowles's play of " The 
Wife" was produced. Charles Kean was the original Leonardo Gon- 
zaga, and MiM EUen Tree the Mariana— Knowles hinvMlf playing St. 
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Pierre. This piece ran for the remainder of the season. But Kean felt 
he had as yet made little or no impression, and resolved never again to 
act in London, until the managers of die leading London theatres shoold 
have sufficient confidence in his success to offer him a large nightly 
salary. He kept his resolve. The provinces once more became his 
field of action. Edinburgh and Dublin received him with great cor- 
diality. In Edinburgh alone, for a four weeks' engagement, he re* 
ceived £1200 sterling. Hamlet was the chief attraction, and was acted 
twelve nights. Bath, Liverpool, Manchester, Exeter, and Plymouth, 
soon followed the example of Dublin and Edinburgh. In the summer 
of 1836 he visited his native city of Waterford, in Ireland, where the 
warm-hearted inhabitants gave him a public dinner, and presented him 
a vase worth £100. He found himself making rapid strides towards 
fame and fortune. He had hosts of influential friends, who placed him 
in the best society of every city he visited. The theatres were crowd- 
ed whenever he acted ; and his popularity in the provinces, before he 
took his position in London, enabled him to feel perfectly independent 
of the metropolis. 

In 1837 Mr. Macready undertook the management of Covent Grar- 
den Theatre, and vtrrote to Mr. Kean to co-operate with him in his en- 
deavors to revive the Drama. The latter gratefully declined his offer; 
for he felt that it could not be Mr. Macready's interest to place him in 
that position, at which he now aimed. He therefore accepted an offer 
made him by Mr. Bunn to act twenty nights at Drury Lane at a salary 
of £20 per night. He appeared as Hamlet on the' 8th of January ; and 
his whole engagement was one of the most prosperous in the annals of 
the theatre, as maybe seen by reference to Bnnn's "Book of the Stage,'' 
where a faithful transcript of the nightly receipts may be found. So 
rapidly did Mr. Kean now rise in the general estimation, that a public 
dinner was given him the following March in the saloon of Drury Lane 
Theatre, on which occasion he was presented with a magnificent vase 
valued at £200 sterling. Lord Morpeth would have presided, but 
was detained at the House of Commons : and the chair wak conse- 
quently taken by the Vice President, the Marquis of Olanricarde. 

After this season Mr. Kean had an engagement of forty nights at £50 
per night, for five successive summers at the Haymarket theatre ; but, 
at the close of the first summer, anxious once more to perform before 
that public who first had extended a liberal encouragement to his ef- 
forts, he again visited the United States. In September, 1839, he ap- 
peared at the National Theatre in Church street, New York, in the 
character of Hamlet. He was suffering at the time from an affection 
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Scene II. — A Prisan ; doors, r. and l. Clock [at worJ^, 

A Table and Stooh, 

Enter Pedro, r. and Lopez, l. 

Pedro, Good news, good news ! The Rojal Idiot has 
sent you a prisoner. 

Lopez, Good news, truly ! It is now a week since I had 
the pleasure of turning a key upon any one, but my wife. 
But are you sure the news is true ? 

Pedro, True 1 I saw the duel ; I saw the hot-blooded 
ruffler in the presence of the Alcade, who has b^en idle 
too long to let a chance escape him* See ! here comos 
the prisoner. 

Enter Don O jss ar and L azarillo, r. Two AlguazUs and 
tuDo Soldiers appear at the door, and all exeunt hut Don 
C<Bsar and Lazarillo. 

Laza, Arrested, tried, and condemned, all within an 
hour ; he has but two hours to live ! 

Don 0. [Looking at clock,] Two hours more ; how the 
4euce am I to pass my time I I shall die o£ ennui, [Takes 
a cltair and sits, l. c. — pause,] If you were in my place, 
and had a couple of hours before you, how would you em- 
ploy them ? 

Laza. In recalling the errors of my past life. 

Don G, What, in two hours 1 You must be very igno- 
rant of my biography ; recal my past errors — ^no, mere is 
no time for that. I'll make my will ; no, that would not 
eonsume two minutes. 

Laza. Oh, signor, [Tuki'ngMsliandaMdsohhing.] I have 
been the cause of this ; it is for me you are about to die. 
Is there no service by which I can show my regret, my 
■gratitude 1 

Don C. Yes, you can oblige me materially. 

Laza, Oh, how 1 say how ! [Clinging to his hand, 

Don C. By showing a little more regard for my lace ruf- 
fle ; see, how youVe torn it ! 

Laza, Alas ! Is there no one to entreat your pardon 
from the King 1 No one has yet pleaded for you. 

Don C. Nay, boy, all are not so indifferent to my fate. 
There was one venerable old man who threw himself in 
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the path of the King, regardless of the wheels of the royaJ 
carriage, or the hoofs of the royal mules ; he stretched 
forth his trembling hands, while tears bedewed his aged 
cheeks, and, in accents broken by emotion, he implored 
** Pardon, pardon, for Don Caesar," 

Laza. Ah ! it was " the old count," your father ! 

Don C, No : it was one of my creditors : see how wrong 
you were. 

Ltdza, But of all your noble friends and companions not 
one has come to visit you. 

DonC, A mark of their good feelings, Lazarillo ; [Don 
Jose enters.] to see me in my present position would be 
more than they could bear ; so out of kmdness they keep 
away. 

Don J, \C0m2ng doton, r.] Excepting me. 

Don C, Don Jose ! 

\LazuriUo •exifSf r, d., at a sign froim Don Jose, 

Don J, You seem surprised ; you wrong roe ; I was al- 
ivays your friend ; and do I not prove my sincerity by com- 
ing to you when all is over % 

Don C, If your friendship was to be of any practical serf- 
vice, you might have made your visit a little earlier ; but I 
confess if I had looked for sympathy, yours would hav« 
been the last I should have expected. 

Don J. I may yet be in time to serve you ; you have but 
;two hours to live. 

Don C. I beg your pardon, [IjooMng tU dock, which now 
is a quarter p€Lst jioe.] it is an hour and three quaiters ; the 
^ error is of no consequence, but we may as wbII be right 
:' when we can, for life is very short. 

*"' Don J. Yours may be long enough to enable us to un 
. derstand each other. Come : let us sit, I wish to speak with 
you. 

Don C, With pleasure, [Thep nt,] for my time is all 
your own. 

Don J, Well, then, Don Caesar-— 

Don C, Well, Don Jose. 

Don /. If I had it in my power to grant any demand^ 
what would be your dying request 1 

Don G, My dying request 1 to Hv©^ to be sure. 

Don J, As the King's favorite minister, and as your 
friend, if you will accept thf conditioas I am about to pro*- 
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pose, I swear to grant whatever you ask, always except- 
ing life — ^that I cannot promise. 

Don C. It's awkward, as that happens to be almost the 
only thing I'm likely shortly to want. 

Don J. Is there nothing else ? 

Don C, Nothing — stay, you saw a boy, did you not, as 
you entered ? 

Don J, The one to whom you owe your present position t 

Don C, Yes : I believe I do owe hini that. But, I owe 
something to every body. I should not like him to be at 
the mercy of the world when I am gone ; will you assist 
him? 

Don J, Yes, I will provide for him. 

Don C, That is kind : I will pay you beforehand — with 
a thousand thanks. 
. Don J, Have you nothing else to ask — consider 1 

Don C, Hum, no, I think that's alL 

Don J, [Aside,^ He will never accede to my plan, for 
such a trifling recompense. [Aloud,] Don Caesar, have you 
thought of the manner of your death. 

Don G, Yes ! I know all ; [Risesi] a rope ! would that 
death came by sword or arquebuss ; but a rope ! Yes, I 
think I have one request; Don Jose. 

Don J, Name it. 

Don C. I would bequeath the gallows to my creditors ; 
but let me dispatched by the arquebusses of a dozen brave 
fellows ; in short, let me die like a gentleman. 

Don J, You shall have your wish. 

Don C, You will not deceive 1 

Don X I swear it, on the honor of a soldier. 

Don C, You give me new life ; that is to say, you have 
taken away half the inconvenience of death, if I receive it 
at the hands of brave men, I should like to drink with the 
worthy fellows. 

Don J", Drink with them ! You, the Count de Bazan 1 

Don C, I*ve drunk in worse company ere this ; besides, 
if I am their superior now, they will soon have the advan- 
tage of me. You promised to grant my wish. 

Don J, And I will : a banquet shall be prepared for you, 
that shall recall the revels of past times. Is that all 1 

Don C Yes, that's all ; and now for your conditions : 
what do you require of me 1 [Both sit down. 



m 
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Don J, Not much for a man in your position. I simply 
require you to marry. [Clock now at half-past jive, 

Don U, Hum ! to marry ! I don't see the use of that. 
What can be the good of it for an hour and a half] 

Don J. That is a mystery. 

Don C, A mystery indeed ! It can't be for my fortune, 
because I have nothing to leave, except my debts and my 
name. Ah, my name has still some value. I see it all ; 
some woman wishes to be called a countess — is it not so I 

Don J, It may be. 

Don C, "Well, she shall have it. It is nothing to me. I 
want to fill up my time : marriage is an occupation, aqd 
one may be as good as another; it's for so short a time, 
"we can't have many matrimonial differences. 

Don J, You agree to confer the title of Countess de Ga- 
rofa. 

Don G, Together with my interest in the county of Ga- 
Tofa, if you can find I have any remaining. But, by the 
bye, what's my wife's name ? is she young and pretty ? 

Don J, You must not ask me. 

Don C. Ah, I understand. I'll wager my life— [i2 we*,] 
no, by the bye, that's not mine — ^but the lady is at least 
fifty ! No matter — the bargain's struck, and I'll marry 
with my eyes shut. 

Don J". You need not do that : a thick veil will so eflfec- 
tually shut out your face, that it will be unseen by the 
Countess de Bazan. 

Don C Thank you for your delicate consideration — it 
will spare me from perceiving the full extent of my sacri- 
fice ; and the lady, the pain of observing the condition of 
the bridegroom. 

I Don J, Your attire is hardly suitable to a wedding. 
' Don C, It is my travelling dress, somewhat frayed and 
stained : I wear it as the last gift of my tailor. 

Don J, [Goes up to l. d.I I have taken care to provide 
a costume more fitted for the occasion ; and in the adjoin- 
ing apartment you will find all prepared. 

Don C. Do as you please ; I am at your disposal. Deck 
me as gayly as you will ; crown me with roses, ere you lead 
ine to the altar — I shall then seem more fitted for the sa- 
crifice. \Exit L.JD. 8. E. 

(Clock now at a quarter to sioc^ 
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IXm «7! Ordinary diplematists would let diat man be 
■ banged, and make no use of him. By superior tact, I ahall 
make* him subservient to the attainment of my fondest 
wishes. [Calls.] Ho! Pedro! 

Pedro. e?Uers, r. 

Let a banquet be prepared in this apartment immediatelj ; 
send Lazarillo to me ; the boy in attendance on the priaoo- 
er. \ Pedro exits j r. s. e.] At length, my &ir Maritana, mj 
preaiction is about to be fulfilled ; this step will bring you 
nearer to the King. There is now no barrier but this ruin- 
ed spendthrift. The task to win Maritana was more difE- 
cult than I anticipated, but the name of the Queen at last 
achieved ray triumph. 

Enter Lazarillo, b. i>. a. e. 

Laza. You sent for me, Signor* 

Don J. Yes. Come near me, my good lad. Are yoqr 
parents Hying % 

Laza, Alas, sir, no« 

Don J. What friends have you t 

Laza, None — at les^t, but one, and he is condemned to 
die to-day, and for me— for me. 

Don J, You mean Don Caesar ; he is, indeed, your 
friend. At his request, I have promised to take you at once 
into my service. 

Laza. At once I Oh, sir, while Don Csdsar lives, let 
me tender him my unworthy service. 

Don J. [Aside.] Faithful child ! he is one that may be 
trusted. [Aloud.] Be it so ; to-morrow, then, you will form 
a part of my household. 

Laza. And to-morrow I shall be.deyoted to your aervice 
as truly as I am to Don Caesar to-day. 

Don J, Go, then, ^nd send hither the soldieis that Don 
Caesar has invited as guests. 

[LazariBo hows and tatiis, r. d, 
{Clock now at six,) 

Don J. [ Taking some papers from his pecked.] Hem f a 
pardon for Don Caesar. Poor Charles ! It is as well that 
he should do an occasional good action, particularly when 
his minister has the credit of it. A subject is condenmed 
to death — the Ring's heart is toucbedr-^ courae, on the 



I 



tcKST It] 1)0^ cjesAft BE ba2:an. si 

advice of his minister — a pardon is sign eel, of course dic- 
tated by the minister. By — by one of those inexplicable 
accidents which occur — no one but the minister knows hoW 
—the pardon arrives an hour too late. It is a sad affair ! 
Don Caesar is to be executed at seven — the pardon will ar- 
rive at eight ; but King and minister will be blessed for 
the exercise of clemency. 

' Enter Lazarillo, r. d. s. e. 

Laza. [Announcing.] The guard, Signer. {Music) 

[He retires to the hack^ and makes a sign to servants, 

who bring forward a table richly served. Soldiers 

enter on opposite side ; they come doum r. and l. and 

sit. 

Chorus of Soldiers, 

Comrades ! when the martial dram 

Wakes us from our slumbers, 
And leaders cry, " Tbe foe — they come !" 
We charge, nor fear their numbers. 
. For then our path, tho* goiy, 
Is still the way to gloiy. 

Comrades, who could fear, &e. 

Comrades-! when^ the muf&ed drum 

So'inds to mar our sladness. 
And tells some mortars hour is come; 
Our hearts are filled with sadness. 
Though his death be gory. 
It has no ray of glory, &c. &e. 

JU the end, Don O^bsar enters, magnijicimtly dressed, l. s. e. 

Don C. We)l, Don Jose, are velvet and gold thrown 
away upon me 1 How do they become me 1 

Don J, Famously. See, the banquet is prepared, and' 
guests assembled. 

Don C, Ah ! wine and gold I Tbe pleasures of my 
past life seem to be brought back to me ! Every thing but 
lovely women. Women — that word reminds me of my 
approaching marriage. 

Don J, True ; time wears. In a few minutes I will have 
the pleasure of presenting you to your brid^. [Exit, r. d. 

Dan C, [To Soldiers.] Now, friends, fall to. [Glances at 
dock.] I am compelled, by an appointment of some moment, 
to limit our revel. [They all sit, c, and fU their glasses,] 
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Ah! wine! my old and early friend. [Holding up his gla9s.\ 
'Tis long since you and I have met. Pretenders to thy 
name hare often wooed and won me, but thou art the true 
descendant of the vine. Thy rich breath floats about my 
nostrils, and tempts me to embrace thee. Now, comrades, 
fill — each to the brim — and pledge me to the health of the 
Countess de Bazan ! | 

AIL The Countess de Bazan ! [AU rise. \ 

Don C, The Countess de Bazan and her happy widow- 
hood ! [Drinks.] Music alone should sound the requiem of 
such a draught. Come ; the song ! 

A DRINKING CHORUS. 

I. 

Bright wine is the spell, boys, 'gaiast every care, 
You'll find each delight that you seek is hid there ; 
We topers ne'er think how the hours decline, 
When the glass of old Time runs smoothly with wine. 

[Pause, Clock strikes for half-past Sixi\ 
Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 

[At end of first verse of chorus.] 

Lopez. [Enters, announcing,] My lord, the judge ! 
Don G, Indeed ! admit him\ by all means. [Music.] 

[Lopez exits.] The Judge and four AlguazHs enter, r. d. 
Don CcBsar hows to him with great respect. 

Judge. Don Caesar de Bazan. [Don Ceesar hows and hands 
a chair — the Judge reading.] " The King graciously accords 
to Don Caesar de Bazan, Count de Garofa, his royal mer- 
cy ; the count will not suffer by the hands of the common 
executioner, his majesty having been graciously pleased to 
command that Don Caesar shall be led into the barrack . 
yard, and there shot by a detachment of the Royal Guard." < 
[The Judge gives paper to the Officer, and retires solemn* * 

Zy. Don C(Bsar salutes him. The Soldiers seem struck 

vnth consternation, 

(Clock now a quarter to seven, J 

Don C. \ Sitting down as if nothing had happened.] Now, 
comrades^ we've just time for the odier verse. 
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II. 

The bacchanal asketh no tear drops for him ; 
Whilst goblets can weep, boys, no eye should be dim; 
For he that hath worshipped at Bacchos's shrine 
Would only be mourned oy the tears of the vine. 

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 

\Lazarillo, during tkesifiging of the second verse, moves 
off the guns and returTis wUh ikem before the end. 
Soldiers, Don Caesar de Bazan ! [Drink, 

(Organ heard,) 

Don C, [Rising,\ My wife ! [To the Soldiers,] It is the 
Countess de Bazan. 

(Clock now ten minutes to seven, J 

[The Soldiers rise from table and go off, r. d. Don Jose 
enters, leading in Maritana, closely veiled, Pedro 
fblloioing, 

Don J. [Aside to Don Ccesar,] Not a word, not a look. 

Don C, A look would be vain indeed ! *T would be a 
piercing glance that could penetrate that veil. 

Don J, Don Caesar, your bride waits your band. 

Don C, [ Takes her hand,] It's tolerably soft, and gives 
me some curiosity to know if so small a hand belongs to a 
wrinkled face. [ IVies to look through the veil.] I never saw 
a woman so muffled in my life. [Don Jose points to clock — 
Aside.] True, what matter ? but ten minutes more. [Aloud 
and gallantly \ Madam, to you I devote the rest of my ex- 
istence. 

[Organ Music, Don Ccesar leads Maritana out, jhU 
lowed hy Lazarillo, r. 

Don J. [ To Pedro,] Admit the Marquis de Rotondo and 
his wife. [Exit, r., foUotcing Don Ccesar, 

[Pedro ushers in the Marquis and Marchioness de Ro- 
tondo, L. s. E., and exits, l. The Marquis and Mar- 
chioness look about them toith an air of amazement / 
they then meet face to face, and look at each other, 

Marq, Where on earth can we be ? 

March, Is it a prison % 

Marq, A prison ! \ Looking round,] No, it can't be a pri- • 
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son, for this isn't prison fare ; a Jrieandeau, or my nose de- 
ceives me. 

March. Is it a monastery 1 

Marq, Ah ! it's more like a monastery ; [ Takingr up a 
bottle of wine and looking at it,'\ Some wine still left ! Then 
it's not a monastery ; your true monk wouldn't leave enough 
to drown a thirsty spider. 

March, What place can it be 7 

Marq, No matter, dearest, we have done as Don Jose 
desired us, and that is enough ; he told us to get into a 
caniage, and we did ; he said we should be taken some- 
where, and we are taken somewhere. 

March. That's all very well ; but why are you the mere 
puppet of Don Jose ? You can do nothing without him ; 
all you possess seems to be at the disposal of Don Jose. 

Marq, Madam, do not despise that sacred sentiment 
which goes by the euphonious name of Gratitude I What 
Were we until we knew Don Jose ? I rich, but obscure ; 
you lovely, but unappreciated ; my merits were undisco- 
vered, your beauty nobody could ever see. Was it not 
Don Jose who got me the appointment of governor-gene- 
ral of his majesty's poultry 1 — aviary, 1 mean. 

March, What has a mariquis to do with hatching tur- 
keys 1 

Marq, Marchioness, speak more reverently of incuba- 
tion. For the honour Don Jose conferred on me, I have 
sworn to devote myself to the wishes orDon Jose, and to 
comply with all, however incomprehensible he may ap- 
pear. 

March. But this blind obedience might affect your ho- 
nour ; it might affect mine. 

Marq, Your honour ! Let any one attack your honour, 
and this good sword, rusting in honourable repose, will 
leap from its scabbard. Who has assailed my beautiful, 
my best % 

March, Who would have dared — who would have look- 
ed me in the face and spoken of love ] 

Marq, Ah ! you are ever the best protectress of your 
beauty. Time treads upon your cheek without leaving a 
wrinkle ; that face caii never lose its charms ; your beau- 
ty's still the theme of all who share my dinners and my 



'..;.■-.'— 






Scan I.J I>ON OBSAK DB BAZAH. 

wine ; how tbey have praised your youthful air for the last 
thir^ years. [Kisses her. 

March. Fie ! some one is coming : now, perhaps, we 
shall discover where we are. 

EfUer Don Jose, leading MARiTANAy b« d. 

Dan J, I wish you joy, Marquis. [Metrmns htncs.] You 
had better now return to your palace at oaint Fernando, 
with the Countess de Bazan, your niece. 

[Passes her across to b. o. 

Marq, [Aside,] My niece 1 

March, [Aside,] What does all this mean t 

(dodc strikes seven,) 

Von «r. You will return with your niece, v^hom you have 
not seen for the last^re years. 

Marq. Five years ! yes, I think it rather longer than 
that. Shall I have the honour of receiving njy nephew 
the count, the lady's husband 1 

Don J. The lady's husband is — 

[A discharge of musquetry vnthout!] 

Marit. [Starts,] What's that 1 

Don J, Hum ! nothing. [Aside,] Farewell, Don Caesar. 

Officer, [Entering, a.] My lord, your orders — 

Don J. Hush ! 

Drum — Trumpet — Distant, 

Tableau, 

BND OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 

Scene l.^^Summer Pavilion in the Palace of the Marquis 

de Rotondo, 

[Dancing going on in different parts of Stage, Mari- 
TANA seated, and a group of Cavaliers are standing 
round her, Don Jose standing opposite to her, with 
hii eyes fixed cm ker^ l. The Mabqviu and Ma&> 
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OHioNESs paying attention to their varioue guests. 
Lords <md Ladies promenading. Music, which dies 
awatff as they damce up. 

1st Cdv, [To Marquis,] Upon my honor, MarquiBy Ine* 
▼er saw the Marchioness looking so well. 

2nd Cav, And so youthful. 

March. Really, gentlemen, your compliments ovorpower 
me. 

Marq. [Aside.] How unanimous they all are ! [Jlloui., 
You must really come and dine with me to-morrow; I want 
your opinion of some wine of a rare quality, and you show 
BO mudi taste in other matters, that I should yalue your 
opinion very much. Women and wine, you know — a judge 
of the one is generally a judge of the other. 

Don J. [Still gazing on MarOana.] Thoughtful and mus- 
ing ! Ah ! that's weU. 

Marq. [Going up to him.] Well, my lord, do you admore 
the fibte t The women are lovely, are they not 1 By the 
bye, speaking of lovely women, have you seen my mar- 
chioness 1. Your lordship's eves seem fixed on — ^heml 
my niece. * 

Don J*.* Yes : how well ^e sustains her new dignity ! 
I really think that you and I have only rectified a liule er- 
ror of destiny, in placing her in the position which is evi- 
dently the one for which nature intended her ; what is your 
opinion % 

Marq. My opinion is, that your lordship's opinion is my 
opinion, and that you are perfectly right. 

Don J. Ah, marquis, you are quite a courtier, your tact 
IB unrivalled. How go on his Majesty's birds, of which 
you are the governor 1 

Marq. I am proud to say, that since I have been at the 
head of the establishment, the royal birds have reached an 
unprecedented plumpness. 

jDon J. By the bye, Don Carlo is seriously ill, and if 
his appointment should become vacant, pray remind me of 
it. 

Marq. Oh, this is too much ! Don Carlo, grand master 
of the royal lap-dogs ! Oh, could I ever aspire to such a 
dignity— chief of ue precious pets ! Can I be worthy of 
siich a position 1 
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Dan J. Your peculiar talents design you for the sitnap 
tion. [Pointing to Marchioness, "[ But my dear Marquis, do 
you see those two young tall gallants paying attention to 
that lovely wife of yours % Upon my nonour, I think she 
grows younger every day. 

[He turns atoay^ and approaches Maritana* 

Marq, He, too, is struck widi the beauty of my wife; 
poor young creature, she little knows the havoc she is mak 
ing with her charms ! 

Don J. [To Maritana.] You seem thoughtful ; are you 
not pleased with the fdte % There is all that wealth and 
taste could bring together; nothing is wanting. 

Jiiarit. [Partly a^de,^ Nothing is wanting but one whose 
absence leaves a void within' my heart, and makes me 
loathe the splendor which surrounds me. 

A Sbbvant comes down and speaks aside to Don Jose, 

8er. The person whom your lordship expected has vt" 
rived. [Goes up, 

Don J. 'Tis welL [Aside to Marquis.] Glet rid of these 
people at once. 

Marq. [Aside,] At once ! that's rather unceremonious ; 
but it must be done. [Aloud.] Gentlemen, pray lead your 
partners to the4uljoinmg room; there is something pro 
vided there, which I flatter myself will gratify and astonish 
you. [ilmJe.] Sandwiches and wine ! [Music. AU the 
guests go of, L. C.J It was necessary to get rid of them, as 
Don Jose desired it ; that wine must do it. 

[ The Marquis and Marchioness are about to JaQow 
guests, when Don Jose stops them. 

Don J. The lovely countess had better remain here ; 
will you also oblige me by doing so, my good host 1 

Marq. Certainly, it is we that are obliged ; I am parti- 
cularly obliged. 

Dan J, [Aside to Maritana.] This fete shall be complete, 
even " to his presence whose absence leaves a void, and 
makes this splendor nothing.'^ 

[Exit, leading Marchioness, l. o, 

Marit. [To Marquis.] Did you hear his lordship's last 
words % You are the host — 'tis you that invite the guests 
—will it be as Don Jose has promised 1 

Marq. I daresay it will. [AMe.] I did not hear what 
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Don Jose said, bat I think it was my duty neyertheless to 
echo it. 

MarU, What does all this meant why this mystery t 
This marriage, which I was told was the wish of the Queen, 
my gracious benefactress t If I ask to see the Quc^n, I 
am told to wait. If I inquire where is the husband to 
whom I was so mysteriously uuited — whether he is an ex- 
ile, whether he is alive, when he will return— -I am told to 
wait ; always the same reply. Tell me, Marquia, am I 
deceived 1 has Don Jose been deceiving me ? 

Marq, I hope not ; for if he has deceived you he is ca- 
pable of deceiving me, and my hopes with regard to the 
royal lap-dogs would be blighted forever ; but have you 
never seen your husband since you married him t 

Marit. I did not see him then. 

Marq. Your love must have been particularly blind. ^ 

Marit. Not so : it was his generosity that I admired, 
[Enter Don Josk, c.,] that inspired in me the strongest in- 
terest towards him ; for my sake he has suffered much^ 
perhaps suffers now. I will demand of Don Jose when 
shall I see the Queen 1 when shall I see my husband % 

Don J. [Coming down, c] I am glad I am just in time 
to answer the question, lady ; you shall see your husband 
to-day. 

Marit. To-day 1 

Marq. [Aside to Don Jost^ Isn't he dead, then, after 
alll 

Don J. Silence ! 

Marit. Surely, count, I must have misunderstood you. 

Don J. Be calm, and listen to what I am about to say. 

Marq. Now I shall hear something — ^now, then. 

[Se u approaching to listen^ when Don Jose makes a 
sign to him to retire; he does so with an air ofdisap^ 
jpointment, lowed up c. bi/ Don Jose. 

Marit, You wished us to be alone ; now let me hear of 
my husband. 

Don J. (r.) He is at hand. [The King enters c. from b.] 
He is compelled to keep himself concealed, being in hour- 
ly dauTOr from the law ; for your sake, and your sake 
alone, he has ventured here. [Crosses up, l. 

Marti, Oh, we will find him a place of refuge ! where 
is he I 
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Don J, Here ! 

[The King advances^ puts his cloak off on chair, IL c. 
Mariiana recoils with an exdamcUion, 

King, (r.) Lady ! Maritana ! Do you not reooUect 
met 

Marit. [Aside.\y He ! [ To Don Jose.] That is not my hus- 
baad.* He to whom I gave my hand was — 

Don J. (l.) [iin'i^e.] Don Caesar de Bazan — behold him 
there j 

Marit. No, no ! I never felt an interest but for one, and 
HE, you told me, was Don Csesar. 

Djon J. I did but deceive you for your good. [Gets up, c. 

Marit. Oh, wretched Mantana ! 

King. Do you not remember in the Public place, one 
whose eyes followed you wherever you moved ; one who, 
of all the multitude around, was alone charmed by the me- 
lancholy of your soogs ! 

Marit. I remember you, Signor. [Aside.] For I trembled 
whilst I sought his bounty. 

King. It was because I loved you ; it was because my 
happiness was centred all in you, that I determined to 
raise you to the station which you coveted. I resolved 
that you should share my love and — 

Don J. (c.) [Interrupting.] But being then proscribed, 
Don Caesar could offer you nothing but his name. 

King. But now we meet agsdn under happier influences ; 
give me but one word, one look, to bid me hope for your 
love, and you shall be my sovereign mistress. I will live 
for you, yes, for you alone. [Passionately, 

Don J. Don Caesar, remember, some one may overhear. 

King. Lovely Maritana, my return must be unknown, 
but my danger need not separate me from you ; we can be 
happy separated from the world. Let us hence together. 

marit. Together! 

King, A few miles from Madrid there is a retreat, where 
love may revel in security ; thither let us fly. 

Don J. [Looking off, "Bi.] You must not delay: the guests 
will soon grow weary of the dance. 

King. My Maritana, come ! Why this ungenerous he- 
mtation 1 

Marit. [Aside,] Oh, heaven ! [Aloud.] But to leave thua 
suddenly, without even saying farewell to the Marquis. 
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DonX [Aside,] The guests are returning. \AlaudJ] Don 
Cesar, the Countess is right It might awaken suspicion 
if she were to quit the f§te thus suddenly. She will fol- 
lowyou. 

King. A carriage will be waiting at the door of yonder 
garden. Remember, your lover — [Don Jose looks at him^ 
your htuiband waits for you. 

Dan J. Some one comes, quick, quick, begone ! 

[Munc, Takes Kin^s doak from chair and puts it on 
kirn. Ladies and gentlemen cross from l. to r. 
Marit, Oh, I am justly punished ! how I hate these 
gauds, purchased, as they must be, by days of misery I 
[Music. The King exits rapidlj/, c. and^, r. 

The Marchioness enters, and at a signal from Don Jose, 
leads out Maritana, who is in tears, l. c. 

Don J. How every obsts^le that stood betweem me and 
my desires melts into air J 

Don C jssar enters, in the disguise of a monk, c. l. 

Don C,[ApprocLchii^g Don Jose tmth great hMmility.] AhxiA 
for our monastery, son. [Don Jose crosses to l.] So, Don 
Jose, here I am once more 1 [ Tkrotin/ng off disguise and 
discovering himself i\ 

Don J. You ! Don Caesar ! not dead ! 

Don G, Not yet. 

Don J, Who saved yoiu: life 1 

Don (7. You did, by rescuing me from the gallows. 

Don J. But I saw you led out to execution ; I heard the 
muskets. '. 

Don C. So did I. [iUt(2e.] And here are the bullets ex- 
tracted in good time from the guns by my faithful Lazaril- 
lo. [Shows hag containing htdlets,] Yes, here they are, six 
in nimiber ; they're better in my pocket than in my body. 
X never expected to receive them with so much satisfac- 
tion, [drosses, l. 

Don J, But you fell. , 

Don C. Of course I did ; I could not do less when six j 

fillant soldiers took the trouble to make me their target ; 
should have wounded their pride if I had made them think 
they had missed their aim. 
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Don J, I have been deceived. 

Dan C, And so have I ; the illusion was so perfect, that 
I really thought I was dead, and, consequently, all my cre- 
ditors paid, till J found myself among some of my old com* 
panions, with a dice-box in my hand and a flaTOB befcre 
me. [Oroimt b* 

Don J, Who can have betrayed me 1 

Don G, \ Aside,] Thank heaven, he does not suspect the 
dear boy. \SiUing down unceremoniously, AJoud!\ There 
seems to be a f§te here. 

Don J. There is. You are in danger ! Why did you 
come 1 

Don C, I'll tell you, if you'll have a little patience. I 
happened to see a carriage with my own arms upon it, 
and on inquiry, I found it belonged to the Countess de 
Bazan ; so here I am. Where's my wife ? for you know 
I've not much time to lose, if the sentence of that cursed 
edict is to be respected. 

Don J, [Aside,] He is not aware of his pardon. [Aloud, 
with dignity,] Tell me, Don Caesar, what are your plans % 

Don C To see my vdfe ; she's mine, and I may as well 
take possession ; you gave her to me, and I have come to 
you, therefore, to profit by your benevolence. 

Don J, [Aside,] Must aU my designs be thus o'ertbrown t 
No it shall not be. 

Enter Marquis, c. from l. 

Marq. My guests are merry fellows, they do nothing 
but drink to the Coipntess de Bazan. 

Don C. (r.) The deuce they do ! the Ceuntess de Ba- 
zan ! my wife ! where is she 1 

Marq. I beg pardon, are you Don Caesar t Are you 
the gentleman that is — ^not dead ? 

Don J. (l.) [Aside to Marquis,] Not a word, not another 
word ; evince no astonishment at anything you hear or see. 
Do as I wish. [Crosses, l. 

Marq, And the lap-dogs 1 

Don J. Shall be yours. [ Crosses to Don Casar. Aloud.] 
Don Caesar, your rights are sacred, and they shall be res- 
pected ; your wife, the Countess de Bazan, is here, and 
shall join you immediately ; wait for her. 

[Exii, c. €md ^ B. 
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Dan C. She comes, and I shall see her as I have seen 
her in my dreams, radiant in youth and beauty. [TheMtxT' 
quit is going.] Stay near me, Sir^ and support me, I am 
sure I shall require it, the rapture will be too much for me ; 
that soft white hand haunts me like a spectre. 

E7iier Don Jose leading in Marchionbss, c. /ram l. 

Marq, [ To Don C€esar.] Don't agitate yourself, be calm, 
I know what it is to await the coming of a lovely woman ; 
T have a marchioness ! 

Don J. [Looking ngnijicandy (U Marquis.] Don Caesar, 
behold the Countess de Bazan. VPresents Marchioness. 

^on C, The Countess — the devil ! 

Marq, [Aside.] He's giving him my wife! [The Mar* 
chioness smiles.] She likes it. 

Don C, [Bciffs formaUy. Aside.] No wonder she woxe 
a veil ; sixty, by the mass ! 

Marq. He's struck with her ! 

Don C. [ To Marquis.] Will you — ^will you show me the 
nearest way to the door 1 

Don J. Don Caesar, the Countess de Bazan is prepared 
to fulfil all the duties of a wife to him — who has right to 
demand them. 

Don C. I trust she will make no sacrifice on my account. 
[Marchioness turns away. To Don Jose,] You can make 
out another warrant for my execution ; I should prefer it 
to this. [ 7b Marquis.] My good ftieud, did you ever see 
such a perfect Gorgon 1 Frightful, isn't she 1 

Marq. [Aside.] Frightful, Don Caesar 1 The man's 
troubles have ruined his eyesight. 

Don J. The countess awaits your bidding. She is pre- 
pared to share your state and fortunes. 

Don C. Madam, h veill not take advantage of the acci- 
dent of fate, charmed as I must be at the generosity of her 
who would share the lot of so poor, se dunned^ so despe- 
rate a libertine as myself. 1 

Don J. She knew your position when she consented to 
the union. 

Don C. Did she t Then I will not be outdone in gene- 
rosity. [Crosses, c] Madam, I will not take you from those 
to whom you are endeared by years, [Looks at her,] long 
^*ears of tender association. At your age-~I mean— that 
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is — ^in fact, madam, I free you from every tie; I am no lon- 
ger a husband. [Otosses, r. c. To Marquis,] Did you ever 
see such infernal wrinkles 1 

Marq, Dimples, Sir, dimples! [Aside.] I shall betray 
myself, and lose the lap-dogs. 

Don C Perhaps, Madam, at some distant period, some 
very distant period — [She turtu to him.] No, [ can never 
venture. [ To Marqtns,] As a reasonable man, Marquis, I 
ask you, if, on any consideration in the world, yeu would 
call that venerable woman — wife 1 

Marq. Hem ! \^side.] This is too bad. [Aloud.] If you 
don't like her youiself, you needn't make other people dis- 
satisfied. 

Don C Other people f Is there any foo— pray let me 
not stand in anybody's way. 

Don J. [ Who has conversed apart with the Marchioness.] 
Come, let us end this business; [O^osses, h.] you know, 
Don Caesar, that the object of this marriage was your title 
and not yourself. 

Don u. 1 am willing to stand by that bargain. 

Don JC At your nuptials you had scarcely ten minutes 
to live. 

Don G. Ah ! I was happier then than I am now. 

Don J. The Countess does not love you. 

Don CL What wonderful unanimity in man and wife ! 

Don J. Your chains may yet be golden ones ; your wife 
is rich, you have nothing. * 

Don C. Your estimate of my property is singularly ex 
act. 

Don J, You shall have a pension of six thousand pias 
ters, if you quit Madrid forever. 

Don O. Quit Madrid 1 the city of my birth ! the home 
of my creditors ! — ^the last apostrophe has decided me^ 111 
go. 

Don J. You must also renounce all right acquired by 
your marriage. 

Don O. Forego the bliss of— >[Ptf^ at the MarchUmess,] 
It's a bargain. 

Don J. Will you sign a paper to that effect 1 

Don C. [Hurries to toMe^ r.J Will 1 1 Dictate the terms 
— >the more binding the better. 

Don /• [Dictating.] Don C»sar, Count de Gaio£ei^ en- 
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gages, on the honoiir of a gentleman, to quit Madrid for- 
OTer. 

Don C. [PausesJ] Forever ; my poor creditors ! 

Don J. And renounces the Countess de Bazan, his wife. 

Don C. Six thousand piasters for that ; I would have 

Furchased the same advantages at double the .amount. 
Writes.] My wHe. 

Don J. Never to claim the name of husband. 
Don O, Oh, never, never ! 
Don J. Sign. 
Don C. Don C— 

«tf Servant enters at hack, and caUs, l. c. 

Ser. The carriage of the Countess de Bazan. 

Don C. [Pauses.] Eh ! 

Von J. Sign, sign, Don GsBsar. [Goes tip to him, 

Ser. Make way for the Countess de Bazan. 

Maritana passes at hack from l. to r., attended hy Nobles. 

Don C. I have been deceived ; what do I see % 

[Maritana exits, r. g. Don Ccesar is ahoui to JbUaw, 
when Don Jose interposes, 

Don J. Stay, your signature ! you ha^e pledged the ho- 
nour of a gentleman. 

Don C. [Tears the paper.] I see the trick. There! 

Don J, Don Caesar, remember you are a condemned 
criminal ; a word from me would be the signal of your 
death. 

Don C. Ah ! at last you throw off the mask ; now we 
understand each other. 

Don J. Flight is still possible. I will aid you on one 
condition. 

Don C. No ! no more shameful bargains. 

Don J. Be warned ! Pursue your wife a single step, 
and it will lead you to destruction. 

Don C. She is, then, my wife 1 Give me free passage, 
or I shall .owe the law another life ; away f 

[Pushes him aside, and rushes off, 

Don J. Ho ! guards ! [Drum — Soldiers enter, from l.] 
Pursue that man \ if he resist, fire upon him immediately. 

Music. General Movement. Tableau. 

END OF ACT II. 
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ACT III. 



Scene I. — A Saloon furnished^ toindowsemd hdhmy, c, 
doors R. and l. A Madonna^ r., ^lair, l. 

Lazarillo discovered^ arraoiging table, r 

Laza, All is prepared for the arrival of Don Jose 
What can be the meaning of these mysterious proceedings ? 
This house so suddenly engaged ; this lady for whom he 
aeems to entertain so great a respect 1 Should the Queeai 
hear of this, farewell to the count's hopes of conquest* Ah ! 
he is here i 

Enter Don Jose, l. s. s* 

Don J". Has any one arrived ? 

Laza. Yes, my lord, the lady ; she is now in that cham- 
ber. 

Don J". The servants and horses 1 

Laza. Returned instantly to Madrid. Shall I announce 
your lordship ] 

Don X No. Do you remember the cavalier who ad- 
dressed me yesterday, near the Escurial 1 

Laza. Yes, my lord ; was it not the King 1 

Don J. Silence ! [Passes him to l.] He will be here to- 
night ; he alone must be admitted to this apartment. 

Laza. Should any others present themselves, my lord 1 

Don J, Refuse thepi admittance. If they insist, you 
have your arquebuss — use it. 

Laza, I will use it, my lord. 

Don J. Go ! [LazariUo exits, l. s. e.J This Don Cae- 
sar, whom I thought dead — ^ho w did he escape 1 His pre- 
sence at this moment would ruin all. I will delay no lon- 
ger ; to-night shall see my plans accomplished. The King 
will be here anon, and I have already dispatched a mes- 
sage to the Queen, apprising her of her husband's infidel- 
ity. She comes to-night to the neighboring palace of Aran- 
guez* ^ there will I seek her, and urge a suit, which, in re- 
venge, she may accord me. [A ham at a distance,] Ah ! 
the signal of the King. 
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Enier Maritana, b. b. k, 

Marit, What meanB that I [Sees Dan J.] Ah! the Count 
de Santarem. 

Don J, [ With ceremony, \ I trust that my orders hare 
been punctually obeyed, madam ; there is nothing you re- 
quire ? 

Marit, Nothing, nothiqg, I thank you. 

Dan J. Then your bright dreams are realized ; you have 
title, splendor, homage. Did I not prophesy rightly, ma- 
dam 1 I have kept every promise. 

Marit, You have, Don J ose ; though the Countess de 
Bazan already regrets the wishes of Maritana. [ Weepe. 

Dan J, Wbererore 1 why these tears I 

Marie. Oh, think me not ungrateful to you and to the 
Queen : but 'midst the splendor which surrounds me, I of> 
ten sigh for the firee course and happy thoughts of the poor 
dancing girl. 

JDan J. Hush I 

Enter LAZARiLitO, l. s. k, 

Laza. He is here, my lord. 

Marit Who I 

Dan J, Your husband, madam, 

Marit, My husband ! [ Weq»i. 

The KiSQ enters, l. s. x. 

[Dan Jase salutes him refpectfvlly, and signs to I^aza* 
rillo, and bath exeunt, r. 
^ King. [Aside.] At length we are together. [Aloud.] Ma- 
ritana ! 

Marit, [Aside.] Heaven ! how I tremble, even at his 
voice ! 

King. Why do you not answer me % why do you not 
approach me 1 

Marit. Pardon me, my lord, but— 

Kir^.^ Your lips are colourless ; [Takes her hand,] your 
hand is icy as death, 

Marit. [Taking away her hand.] I-^I — [Aside.]lcBxxnx^ 
speak. 

King. Wherefore this chilling welcome % are you not 
happy 1 _ 
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Mdrii, [Aside,] Happy ! [Aloud*] How shall I answer 
you 1 Can you wonder at my uneasiness 1 Our strange 
marriage, the distance which separates us, the noble and 
the beggar; I still feel how much you are my superior ; I 
dare not raise my eyes to yours ; I'— I — fear you. 

Kifig, Fear me ! f With hauteur.] We would know — 
[Pauses.] Oh, Maritana, how you wrong me by such feel- 
ings ! I love you, and would sacrifice all to know my love 
returned, [Kisses her hand, which she withdraws. 

Marit. Oh ! 

Kin^. What 1 . Don Jose told me you waited my com* 
ing with impatience. He has deceived me. 

Marit. Not you alone, my lord ; I also have been de- 
ceived. 

King. Howl 

Marit. By this union. The husband that he assigned 
me, was one proscribed and ruined ; but still both brave 
and noble. His sword was ever the defender of the weak ; 
his voice, the advocate of the oppressed ; where'er he 
went, mirth followed after. A wanderer like myself, I felt 
almost his equal. I thought that he would know my heart, 
and from his memory of the past, forgive the errors of the 
present. 

King. Nor shall you be deceived. Each luxury shall 
minister to your desires. My love shall be so prodigal, 
that in despite of all, you shall return my passion. 

[Emhracing her. 

Marit. [Disengaging herself,] Unhand pae, count; un- 
hand me. 

King. [Enr€iged.] I understand. You love another, Ma- 
ritana ; your heart, I thought, never beat with passion or 
desire. I am deceived. For this Vve made you what you 
are! Ingrate! To your chamber, madam; you must 
learn the duty you owe your lord and husband. 

Marit. I ooey vou ; you have reason for your anger ; I 
obey you, my lord and my master. [Exit, b. d. 

King. Doth she relent i why should I hesitate I [Ghing 
towards b. d.] She may yet be won. 

{ji shot heard.) 

Don Cjssab enters over Balcony, l. c. 
Jkn C. That's a viUanous way to receive a gotit* 
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What the devil have I done to be continually made a tar- 
get! \The King retires and (^servei. 

Lazarillo enteri, l. c, with an argudmu m to AoiuZ. 

Itoza, \Starts^ Ah ! Don Caesar. [Eont, l. d. 

Dan C. "Well ! [Sees the King,] Pardon, Signer, I had 
not the honor of seeing you till this moment. 

King. [Bows,] Why did you enter by that window t 

Don CC WeU, Signer, simply because the door was 
shut ! % 

King, I am in no humour for jesting : what is your mo- 
tive 1 

Don C. A pardonable one. By the ligfit of the moon, I 
saw in the next balcony a very pretty woman, and I wish- 
ed to speak to her. 

King. What, Sir 1 

Don C. I knocked at the door, the porter refused me 
admittance how was : I to get in 1 There was but one 
opening, and that was this window ; I was about to ascend, 
when whizz came a bullet through my hat. [Shows hole in 
hat.] Sacred hospitality, how you are insulted ! 

King. What is your business with this lady 1 

Don C. Pardon me, I never violate confidence ; I mere- 
ly wish — to see her— that's all. 

Kifig. Impertinent ! I desire you to quit the room. 

Don C, After the trouble I 've had to get here ? Are 
you— 

King, The master of this house. 

Don C. The master of this house — hum! this house, 
where I have seen the Countess de Bazan ! 

King. You know her, then ? 

Don C. Very slightly ; Pve only seen her for about ten 
minutes. But, if she resides here, may I ask your name t 

King. [Haughtily.] I am — [Pa«*c», looks at the door of 
Maritana's chamber.] I am Don Ceesar de Bazan. [Sits. 

Don C. Eh ! Don Caesar de Bazan ! r^«u2e.] Egad! I 
excel the Phosnix, for two Don Caesars nave arisen from 
my ashes. 

Enter Lazarillo, c. 

King. Now that I have satisfied you, I demand to know 
your name. 
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Ihm Ci, \Aside,'\ The unblushing rascal ! 

Laza. [Whiipers aside to Don Ccesar,] It is the King. 

[Exit, L. D. p. 
Don C. Eh, Lazarillo 1 
King, You hesitate, sir. 

Don C. [Aside.] The King here ; I understand all. 
Ktng. M]^ question embarrasses you. I demand an {in- 
«wer. 

Don C. Certainly. If you are Don Caesar de Bazan, 

is eats himself l. c. tmth dignity , and places his hat on his 
\ead.] I am the King of Spain. 

Khig. What ! The King 1 

Don C. The— King— of — Spain. 

King. You! 

Don C [ TaufUingly and pleasantly.] As surely as you 
are Don Caesar de Bazan. Ah 1 it astonishes you to see 
majesty unattended at this hour of the night, at the door 
of a pretty woman who is not the Queen. There's nothing 
surprising in it, I assure ^ou. I was out of spirits — ^Kings 
require relaxation sometimes ; but not a word of this royal 
folly ; though with you, Don Cassar, I may rest satisfied ; 
you will not betray our secret. 

King. [Aside,] Insolent ! Who can he be I 

Don 0, Ha 1 by the bye, I remember Don Ccesar ; I 
know all my subjects — a witty, gallant fellow, somewhat 
of my own humour. He killed the captain of our guard 
in a duel, in spite of our royal edict. He was shot in thh 
outer court of the barrack. [Rises and advances to the 
King.] Be kind enough to answer me one question — If 
you are Don Caesar, what right have you to be alive 1 If 
I were to denounce you, every loyal Spaniard would be 
ready to pink you. [Calmly.] But we will not betray you. 

King.\Rises.] Your Majesty forgets — 

Don C. 'Tis possible. The keeper of the King's me- 
mory has gone hunting with the keeper of the King^s con- 
science. But what has our Majesty forgotten I 

King. You forget that Don Caesar received the pardon 
of the King. 

Don C, Indeed ! 

King. At eight o'clock on the night of his condemna- 
tion. 

Don C. His paidon at eight! [Aside.^ But I was shot 
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at seven. [Aloud,] I remember ; we did pardon Don Cae- 
Bar — an hour too late, [Atide,] though I don't grumble. 

King, You see it would be useless to denounce me. 

Dan C. As useless as for me to retain a title which does 
not belong to me. 

King, Then you are not the King of Spain t 

Don C, No ; you suspected as much, I suppoBe. Am 
I*ru[ht t 

Kmg, And you are 

Enter Lazarillo, l. 

Don C, A man who need not fear to meet a legion of 
Alguazils. I am 

uaza, \Doum, l.] Sire, a private messenger. 

[Kneels and gives letter. 

King. [Grosses to LazarVlo quickly.] What is thist 
[Reads.] Eh! treason! The Queen knows of my absence ; 
at the palace of Aranguez. My horse, boy ; stay. [Aside 
to Lazarillo.] You are attached to Don Jose 1 

Laza. Yes, sire. 

King. Keep close watch on that man. Let him be re- 
moved ; and above aU^ learn his name. [Exit^ L. 

Laza. Don CsBsar, is it you 1 

Don C. Yes, me that you rescued from a dishonourable 
death. 

Laza. I had nigh performed the office of executioner 
tnyself. 

Don C. [Shotos hat,] True. 

Laza. But I knew not that it was you. I 

Don C. Psha 1 could I doubt you, Lazarillo t But tell 
me, am I to leave this house 1 
I Laza. Such are my orders. 
I Don C. If I refuse— if I resist t 

Laza. Resist ! Who will oppose you t There is no 
one here but myself; I am the servant of Don CsMar. 

Don C. Good lad ! should I ever grow ric h 

Laza. You will retain me in your service. 

Don C. Service ! you shall have a dozen lacqueys to 
wait on you ; but, Lazarillo, there is a lady in this house t 

Laza. Yes. 

Don C. I wish to see her — ^you most take me to her. 
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Enter Maritana, b. 

Laza. She is here, my lord. , 

Marit, A stranger ! 

Don C. Leave us, Lazarillo. \ExU LazarUlo, l. s. b.] 
Well, madam, we have met at last — [Maritana starts at his 
voice and listens intefUly ; as her recognition of him occurs^ 
she evinces plfosure,] not without some trouble and some 
danger on my part. I've been hunted by a full pack of 
Alguazils, and fired at by a tolerably good marksman, and 
all fur this interview. 

Mant, That voice ! '' I fear to satisfy myself, lest my 
** new-bom hopes should wither." 

Dan C. You seem surprised ; you do not know me, Ma- 
ritana — " nevertheless, we are known to each other ; so 
*' well, that I can tell you your history. 

Marit. Signer ! [.^I#u2«.] To what will this lead 1 
Don C. Maritana, you are called beautiful — [Looking at 
her\ — very beautiful. You knew that you were so, and 
grew dissatisfied with your humble station ; you thqught 
'* so fair a flower ought not to fade in the streets, whilst the 
^' salons of Madrid might be adorned by its beauty. The 
** thought pleased you, and from that time it became a de- 
'' sire. W as it not so 1 

Marit. •• You are right. Signer ; and" you are— 

" Don C. Your judge, madam ; but one that would not 
** judge so harshly of you, as of myself; for you but sought 
'' an honourable position, he has abandoned one, 

'* M^. Goon. 

*' Don C, Though I have belied my rank, I have pre» 
" served my honour and my name i 

" Marit, Why ask this of me ] 

Don C, ** Because I am" your husband, Don Caesar de 
Bazan. 

Marit. You ! [Regards him passionatdy. 

Don C " You doubt me," Maritana. I " now" know 
all. You thought my death was certain ; you paused not 
to acquire the title you coveted even in a prison. When 
you lefb the altar, you listened for the sounds that were to 
bring death to me, and liberty to you. 

Marit. [Horror strickenJ\ What say you t 

Ihn O. Thus did yoa to acquire title and a name, which 
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you haye consigned to infamy. ** It was more than crimi- 
** nal — it was cowardly." 

Marit. 'Tis false ! I have never wronged my husband's 
honour, even in thought. [Tenderly,] But are you indeed 
my husband I another has claimed the title of Don CsBBar, 



Don C Mockery ! The King of Spain needs not the 
influence of so poor a name. [Oojstef, b. 

MariL The King of Spain ! 

Dim C. Ay, the King of Spain ! Royal wooers seldom 
sue in vain. 

Marit, Stay ; prove to me your right to question, and I 
will answer all. What proof have you to give that you are 
not deceiving me— that you are my husband I 

Don C. " What proof?" My honour. 

Marit, Ah ! you spoke to me but once. Do you re- 
member the words you then addressed to me t 

Don C. Perfectly, madam : " To you 1 devote the rest 
of my existence." 

Marit, You are my husband ; those are the words you 
uttered ! [She is advancing — He repels her, 

Don C. Your pardon, madam ; your royal lover brooks 
no rival. [Crosses, l. 

Marit, Oh, Don Caesar — husband ! let not my sufierings 
be thus repaid. Hear me, and then condemn me if you 
can. On the day — I — I saved you from the fury of the 
mob, Fate threw me in the way of one who professed an 
interest in my welfare, and told me he was commissioned 
by the Queen to raise me to the station I covetej. The 
means proposed were — 

Don C, [Sarcastically.] Most honourable. 

Marit. Yes, most honourable ; for in marrying you, I 
believed I wedded one who had professed a regard for me, 
[ Tremtilotislyy] one for whom I had felt a deeper interest 
than for any other being. 

Don C Are you deceiving 1 

Marit, Are these tears the offspring of deceit 1 [Seizes 
his hand and kneels.] Oh, husband ! I have suffered for 
my pride ; but be thou the judge how I have preserved thy 
honour. If I have been faithless, let me answer with my 
life. 

Don OL Fearful conditions, Maritana. 
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Mant. I dare abide the issue. Oh, Bon Caesar ! you 
know not to what a thing of power that love has grown, 
wnich had its birth almost at the altar. The hours of fear 
and self-reproach which I have passed, have made your 
image an idol to my heart. 

Don C [Embracing her,] I must believe you, Maiitana. 
Don Csesar, the adventurer, is no more ; the Count Garofa 
will live worthy of his name, since you must share it vnth 
bim. [Drum heard,] Ah ! soldiers approach the house. 

JMkrit, Then fly ; save yourself. 

Don C, Fly, when the King is at your chamber door 1 

Marit, Fear not for me ; go seek the Queen. She is 
at Aranguez ; tell her that Maritana is in danger. She 
will rescue me. 

Don C, Not whilst I have a sword to second a stout 
heart. 

Marie, [Clinging to him,] I know how muclkl ask of 
you, who would rather trust to your own arm, than seek 
succour of a woman. But for my sake — for her who will 
prove how deeply she adores you— go to the Queen. 

Don C, [Kisses her,] To the Queen ! [Exit^ c. 

[She kneels before a Madonna. 

Organ heard. 

At the end of Organ, Lazarillo enters, l. q. 

Laza, Madam, the King. 

Marit, What is to be done 1 Do not leave me, Laza- 
rillo. 

Laza.^'He will order me to vnthdraw. 

Marit, True, you must obey him ; but at least let me 
have some protection. [TaJces a dxigger from his girdle,] 
At the worst, this will free me from his power. 

The Kino enters, l. 

King. [ To Lazarillo.] Where is the stranger that I lefb 
lierel 

Laza. Gone, Sire. 

King. What has brought him here t 

Loza. He had escaped from prison, Sire. 

King. Leave us. [Lazarillo looks at Maritana, 

Marit. Lazarillo^ obey the orders of his Majesty. 

[E^ IhubotUIo, l. d 
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King, Majesty ! who has dared to betray me ? 

Marit, He that has betrayed yon, Sire, is the same who 
counselled you to commit a meanness unworthy of a King. 

King. How, madam ! 

Marit^ He who has made a mockery of the altar— wlio 
brought you to me as my husband, the Count de Bazan. 

King, Maritana, I am the King. My pride has long re- 
volted at the deceit we practised on you. Now that yoa 
know me for what I am, listen to me. 

Marit, Leave me. Sire, I implore you — ^leave me. 

King, Leave you ! you — the only one I have ever truly 
loved ! 

Marit. Oh, Sire ! in pity, go. Be generous — ^be mercifuL 

" King. But one embtace— one. 

** Marit, [DratM daggh-.] One step nearer, and I strike." 

King. What, Maritana ! am I so loathsome to you % 

Marit. No, Sire ; but I am wife of one who must find 
me worthy of him, or find me no more. 

King, Of whom speak you ] 

Marit. Of my husband, Don Caesar de Bazan. 

King, He is dead. 

Don CiESAR enters, l. d. 

Don C. Not yet, Sire, thanks to your Majesty's gradoos 
pardon. 

Marit. Ha ! [Crosses to him, and throws dagger daum.] 
My husband will protect me. 

King. Your husband ! 

[Don Ccesar crosses B., locks both doors, and takes out 
keys. 

King. What have you done, sir 1 

Don C. (r. d.) Locked the doors. Sire, that no one may 
enter — ^that no one may hear that to which we alone shoula 
listen. [Crosses, o. 

Marit. [Aside.] What will be the end of this 1 
■ Don C. [F^iercely.] If the persecutor of my wife had been 
a gentleman and soldier like myself, I fear that I should 
have denied him even the chance of an encounter — I think 
that at once I ^ould have dispatched him ; for in such a 
case one does not look for reparation, but revenge ; you. 
Sire, are my King, [Presents his sword,] and thus doldii* 
arm my vengeance. 
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King, You are speaking, sir, to the King of Spain. 

Don C, To whom else should I speak 1 We cannot 
always subdue the will or restrain the hand. I will render 
both powerless. [TAratM awai/ stoard,] But reparation most 
be made. 

King. [With effort,] Proceed, sir; your audacity pleases 
me. 

Marit. Remember, Don Caesar, it is your King. 

Don C, Yes, it is my King. Sire, this poor weak wo- 
man, against whom such power has combined, has sought 
the protection of our beloved Queen. 

King, The Queen ! 

Don C. Yes, Sire, I was her messenger to the Palace of 
Aranguez. 

King, Then you have seen the Queen ? 

Don C, You shall hear. Sire. When I arrived at the 
p&lace, I was denied admittance ; but, regardless of the 
guns of the sentinels — 

Marit, Ah ! you have been in danger. 
' Don C. No ; you forget that I am bullet-proof. 

King, Well, well. 

Don C, I climbed the garden wall ; under the shadow 
of some trees, I crept close to a pavilion, whence proceed- 
ed two voices — that of a man and a woman's. The wo- 
man, though greatly moved, spoke proudly ; the voice of 
the man trembled with passionate emotion. I heard this 
— *' Madam, you are deceived — ^your husband meets his 
mistress to-night. Some officers of the King shall follow 
him to a secluded chateau in the forest, and bring you 
proof of his infidelity." 

King. Who has dared to place a watch upon my ac- 
tions 1 

Don C. The man was Don Jose de Santarem, your fa- 
vourite minister ; the lady — was the^ueen. 

King. *Tis false ! if it were true — 

{Crosses up l. towards doors. 

Don C, \ CooUy,] Your Majesty forgets that I have lock- 
ed the doors. 

King. Traitor! \ Comes down, h, 

Don C, I told you. Sire, that reparation must be made ; 
dp you understand me now 1 The minister betrays his 
King, the subject would dishonor his Queen. 
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al and Traditioual Skelubes of all Counicies, Local Sketches, and at 
times, be homoroua withonl being offensive — satirical without being 
persoDal. 

As a Gkstlekas's Maoazine. it will be found the welcnnii 
pemon of a leisnre hour — drawing: the mind frnm tbe*anxielj of btisi- 
UI-8S \o Ihe stndy of humanity — lifiiug thought and the heart from Ibe 
Btnjleless valley of care. 

Great pains will be taken with the Ulustrations, which will be pre- 
pared EXPRESSLY FOE THIS WOHK, no second-hand plate being 
eiven in any instance. 

The coalenla will comprise It's beat ori^nal and selected matter thai 
-can be bronght within the scope of the editor. This will be much bel- 
ter Iban to rely solely npon cootribations for matter of donbtful merit, 
macb. oC which must be hastily wtitteo, and fell of morbid aenlimeii' 

Each number will contain 

SIKTV-FOU R PAGES 
of letter-presa. embraciug a varie^ of iutereatingand instructive raa 
ter, both in piose and versa. 

Arrangemeala have nlso been mnile to present tbe readera of the I 
iQstraled MagRzibe with origina! traatlalions Irnm some of the mo 
pupMlor French authora. 

Yearly subacripCion 
drees] |lO. 

Single nnnjbera. 25 cents ; for which the public: '» nffered n Maga- 
rioe with mora reading matter, and a grealer onmher of Engravings 
than i> contained in any other montiilv periodical at the aanie price. 
WM. TAVLQR. 2 AalorHonse. 
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WM. TAYLOR, 

No. 2 ASTOR HOnSE, NEW YORK, 
And Taijhr, Wilde. J\- Co., Jarmi Buildwgi, BuUimore^ 

MODERN STANDARD DRAMA, 

EDITED BY EPES SARGENT, 
Price anly 12 1-3 Cents each, — Alreadi/ published, 

Xo. 1. lOX : a Tragedy. By Sergeant TalfouA^ From 
■■ a. FAZIO; or, The Italian Wife. A Tra^dy. By 

n. H. H-Milmsn. 

Xo, 3. THE LADY OF LYONS. A Play. By Sir 

EOwatil Lyllor Bulwer. ^ 

No. 4. RICHEf.IEU; or. The Conspiracy. A Play. 

Ity Sic EitwBid. Lyitnu Biilvei. 
No. 5. THE WIPE ; a Tale of Mantua. A Play. By 

Juiiies Sheriirsd KiiowIbs. [Jy Asplajed at Ilia Park Tlinatre. 

N... 6. THE HONEY-MOON. A Play. By John Tobin. 
Nf>. r. THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. A Comedy. 

In Five Arts. By Richnrd Brirtsley Sheridan. 
8. MONEY: a Comedy, in Five Acts. By Sir Edwai^ 

LTlinn Bulwet. 

G^ Vt/l. L, handsomely hound in Muxlin, contain* a heau- 

lifiil Par/rail of Mr,. ANNA CORA MOWATT, Kiik a Mtmeir 
0/ ihat fasm-ite Actreit. Price One Dollar. 
VOL. II, 

9. THE STRANGER. A Play, in Five Acts. By 
Kot7.et>ue. 

10. GRANDFATHER WHtTEHEAD. By MbiJeI^ 

inon. As pluywl at tbe Park Thean^. Firai Ameriean editiotr. 

11. KICHARD III. By Shakspeare, as altered by Col- 
ley Ciblier. and played at tlie Park Theatre by Mr. and Mn. Chai. 
Kean. wilh a currect dascriplion of \he munificent ConlnmBi, Fu- 
neral Vropeaaion, Ibe armiea oF Richard and KichioDod, &c. 

12. LOVE'S SACRIFICE. A P!ay, in Five Acta, by Ao 

authitr nf ihp "Pnjrosl of Brugei." 

13. THE GAMESTER. A Tmijedy. in Fire Acta. 

14. A CURE FOR THE HEARTACHE. A Come- 
dy, in Five Acm. By Thomas Mortop. 

,15. THE miNCHBACK. By Jas. Sheridan Knowlea. 
16. DON CjESAR DE BAZAN. A Drama, in 3 Acta. 

}^ V:l. n. cmtnn, a Porlrnil nn.i Me-moir of MR. CHARLES 
KEAti. Biiund in JISh,Hii. One Dollar. 

IN PRKSS, 

THE POOR GENTLEMAN. A Comedy, in 5 Acta. 



